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- Searlet Fl}ulell from 17 ceuts to 50 cents.
. Navy Blue Flannels, all wool, from 28 cents.
“+ . ‘Opera Twilled Flannels, in Pink, Cream, Sky, Garnet, 33 cents.
. Lotton Flannels, from 8 cents, the very best value.

B. FAIREY,

¥

:
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- P. 8 All goods marked in plain figures and one price only.

“ «
qualities at 28 to 40 cents.
tes all wool white Saxony, 23 cents.
“ 26 cents.
“ 29 cents.
% 34 cents.
white Flannels are “without exception the best valune ever

FLANNELS !

GOOD VALUE.

00o

wide Grey Union Flaunels, 12} cents.
“ Fine Lwilled. 21 cents.
“ all wool, Plain or Twilled 21 cents.

23 cents.
26 cents.

“
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CANADA HOUSE
Chatham, New Brunswirk,

Wm. JOHNSTON, Proprietor,

Considlerable outlay bas been made on the
bouse to make it a first cluss Hotel and trave levs
still find it a desirable temporary residence
both as regands location and comfort. [t it
sipuated within two minutes walk of Steamboat
Ianding and Telegraph and Post Offices.

The proprieto: retnms thanks to the Public

lor the encouragemsent given bin in the pastt
snd will'endeavor by conrtesy and attention Lo
merit the same in the “riure.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS

forComaercial Trave'lers and Sabling on thet
pen isez.
Oect, 72 13335,

LAW.

$ . $
wRY PUBLIC,

&e.

Clifton Xouss,

Princess and 143 Germain Street,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

4, N, PETERS, . PROPRIETOR,

Heated by steam throughout." Prompt at-
tention and moderate charges. Telephone com-
munication with all parts of the city.

April 6, 1885.

- B- L& KPS of all Zinds,

, 003 SURG., LONDOS,
SEECIAL BT,
OF EYE, E£R & THROAT,

+ Cor. Westmorland andMain Stzets.
2o B encton.

LAMP GOODS|

On hand a argestockof

LURNERS,CAIMNEYS,
#hadcs, esﬂabu, Wicks, etc
AT LOWSST PRICES.

J. R. CAMERON,
t 63 Prince W . Street.
wt. Jobn Feb, 22,1886,

CEO. STABLES,
Auctioneer & Commission Merchau!.
NE WCASTLE, ' N.B.

Goods of all kinds handled on Commission
and -prowmpt retians made.

tom | (EATHER & SHOE FINDINGS.

Will attend 10 Auctions in Town and Country
in a satisfactory mauner.
Newcastle, Arg. 11, "8F.

The Subribers retrrn thanks to their na
mercus csutomers for past favors and woald
sty thathey keep constantly on hand a full
supplv of the best quality of Goods to be had
spd at loWest rates for cash. Also¥. R. Fos-
ter & Son’s Nails and Tacksof allsi zes, and
Clark & Son’s Boot Trees, Lusts, &c. English
‘fors, a3 well 28 home-made Tops to orde-,of
I:e besi meterial. Wholegale and Retail.

J. SCHRISTIE, & (0.

Rlly, have you an «dea whal_the Child
@ cycﬁj’/:r‘(_%vt&/}y seems o guiel
LM 7S
* Vo5, matum; she wonls more of ESTEYS
ot Lo bl’ll‘z';::z. m:':f?mmu
AW,’,.,M;' saisny % &-1
: ole  LoNve B
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BRISTOL'S
PILLS

THE INFALLIBLE REMEDY

For all Affections of the

LIVER & KIDNEYS

“I Heartily Recommend

Puttncr’'s Emnlsion To all
who are suffcring trom af-
fections of the throat and
Lungsand I am certain
that for wasting Dis-
eases nothing su-
perior to it can
be obtained.”

Selected Biterature.

BUTTONS.

“ Where’s Buttons, Mary 1" said lllllcI
Alice Swith, the cash gil in a Fnur-I
teenth street dry goods store to her friend, |
Mary Simmons. |
Mary blushed and looked guilty, gl-‘
though she hastily disclaimed any know&
ledge of the person alluded to.

“ How should I know where he is? [

dou’t even know his name. 1 cau’t im-

agine why you girls are always teasing
me about him.” And Mary pcmlnnlly‘
went on with her work of rearranging

the disordered showease and with femi-’

the most conspicuous places,

But, despite her disclaimer, pretty
Mary was thinking more about * But-
tons” than she was willing to confers.
In fancy she could see his broad shoul-
ders aud the half bashful, half conscious
swile on his face as he appeared hefore
her counter on the previons week. He!
certainly was a strong young man. She

“ 1 have been suffering from Pulmofiery Dis-
eases for the last five years. About two years
ago. during an acute period of wy illness, I
was ld\iuﬁ by my physici=n to try Patiner’s
Emauision. I did so with the most gratify-
ing results. My sufferings were speedaly allevia-
ted, my cough diminished, my appetite im-
proved I added everal pouunds to my weight
n a short time and began to recover stiength.
This process coatinued until life whbich had
been a misery to me became once more »
Elsnsure. Sinee then, Futtner’s Emulaon

as been my only medicine. As one who bas
fully tested its worth, I beartily recommend ir
to all who are svflering from affections of th-
Lungs aud Throat, ard I am certain that fo
any form of Wasting Diseases nothing super
ior can be obtained.”

Ropr. I.J. EMMERSON.

Sackville, N. B., Afig. 18, '89.

BROWN BRO. & CO.
Chemists, Halifax, N. 8.

The University of

Monnt Allison College,
SACKVI_L_LE, N. B.

James B: Inch, LL. D., President,
TBE University of Mount Allison College,

with 1ts. associate - Institutions, the
Ladies’ College and the Mount Allison Acad-
emy, constitutes one of the most extensive,
complete and thorough educational establish-
ments in the Dominion of Cenada. - Students
may eater either as rogular Matriculants o1 as
Specials who wish to follow chosen lines
of study. Women are admitted to College
Courses and Degrees on the same conditions as
Students of the other sex. The domestic and

social arrangements are pleasant, and the ex-
penses moderate,

The first term of the Collegiate Year 1589.90
begins on the 20th of August and the
2nd term on the 2nd of January, 1890,

For fdrther particulars address the Presi-
dent for a Calender.

Sackville, Ang. 1st, 1889, 3m.

THIS YEAR'S

MYRTLE

CUT AND PLUG

SMOKING TOBACCO

FINER THAN EVER.

T & B

In Bronze on
Each PLUG and PACKAGE.
toning ap. Yon

STEY'S)YQU
have no appetite

ESTEY'S [|end wh;'t you do eat distreses
) you. ou are low spiritsd
ESTEY'S and hnluid. Youare ner-
ESTEY'S  |vous, and at nighte‘roll and
w8son your bed and cannot
I n o ' sieep.  This is all caused by
your system being run down
IRON
IRON
IRON

BLOOD ‘wants

sad requiring something to
brace it up, and make yoa
feel all right again. To ge-
ce e this you shorld take

A
AND
D

OUIIIIE‘

QUININE
QUININE
QUININE

TONIC,

TONIC.
TONIC.
TONIC,

BSTEX’S

Iron and Quinine Tonic,

After using
.ime you will find

for a shor

|Your appetite improv-
ed, your spirits become
more cheerful, and yon
feel and know that ev-
ery fibre and tissue of
your body is beingbraec-
ed and renovated.

ESTEY’S 1RON AND QUININE TONIC

Is sold by Druggists everywhere. Be sure
snd xet the genuine. Price 50 cents, 6 bottles
w.

For sale by E. Lee Street; Newcastle, N.B.

Tre g || 82

N- Bplrodonly by E. M. EsTAY, Moncton,

‘Mhnvﬂlw’ to chiidren thet
[recommend it as sup £

EROWR t0 me.” .

CASTORIA

for lnfahts -ﬁd Children.

smswm.nmmlog&.
m‘:uoor‘:u;,‘immmmdl-
Without injurious medication.

Tex Cexravr Couraxy, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

| haad.

could tell that by his brown, musculaz

honest lovk in his eyes. She recalled
his hesitation, too, when he asked for the
buttous, from which the girls had nick-
nanmed hiny, and Mary argued from his
ingenuousness and his respectful manner
that be must be entirely different from
the young mev whom she encountered
on her way home at right and whoee
bold glances of admiiration always made
her blush.

A hundred times a day Mary found

nine tact displaying the newest goods in i

1
And besides there was such an

from Mary, for he conld feel that che an-
ticipated his want. Then he mustercd
up courage and bluited out :

“If you had any buttons !”

. Before she could reply he added has-
tily :

“The fact is that those shirt buttons I
bought of you down at the store had
stich small eyes that I could not get the
thread through them. It may be that
the thread was too coarse. But, con-
found it all,” be continued, his embar-
rassment melting away befire her assur-
ing and sympathetic smile, “ ['ve had to
pin, my shirt collar, together ever since I
came to the city. Besides that, you can
imdgine what & job it-is-for me to pin
ofe of these stiffly starehed collars around
my neck !”

A But I thought gentlemen were in the
habit of wearing collar buttons,” said
Mary, with a reassuring glance.

“So they do here in the city. But
when I left Otsego county my mother
made me half a dozen new shirts in the
old: fashioned way, and perhaps I—I —I"

i \Here he colored up again, and Mary

came to the rescue with :

liecause your mother made them. Tl
tell you how you can fix it. Bring the
shirts down to the store to-morrow and
Llll get a pcor woman to fix the button
hinles in the shirt so that you can use
collar buttons.”

He stammered out his thanks and, be-
wildered by the glamour of the bright
eyes which beamed so kindly upon him,
lie bought a4 §3 red velvet album, for
-which be had no use and which suggest-

*“Of course, you like to wear the shirts|

herself lovking down the long store te- ‘€ each time he looked at itas it lay in
ward the door, expecting and even hop- his bedroom the dainty hands which had
ing, although she did not confess the “Wrapped it o defily in the paper parcel,
hope to herselt—that he would come \he s?ring and "l:'e PR _0[ which he
again, Twice he had been there already, h‘d hidden away in his valise.
and, to tell the truth; he had bought| “llary was not aware of it, but that
enough Lutions to keeo him in those use- Wight when she boarded a Madison ave-
ful atticles for five years. What he ccukl nue car to go howe, a tall, swarthy young
want with so many buttons was more han, with a bundle uader his arm, stocd
than Mary could divine. { by the driver on the front platform.
In anticipation of his coming Mary ar- | When she alighted at .Gmnd street x?he
ranged and rearranged the buttons in the Wae unaware that behind her, dodging
case. ' There was an almost endless varie- 8long in the shadows, came the young
ty of buttons. China shirt buttons, bone “man and the bundle.
coat buttons, wooden buttons covered:' How her heart would have fluttered
with cloth ; glass buttons, iris tinted, re- had she known that when she lit the
flecting the gaslight in gleaming rays. night lamp in her chamber its gleam was
But not one of these shone so brightly as' watched by a pair of dark eyes in the
the zyes which had met hers over the street below, and that cnly when & puff
counter for one brief moment and then ‘gf breath from her rosy lips put out the
had been hidden by the long lashes‘shimmering flame did lingering footsteps
which dropped over them. ! die away upon the pavement in the direc-
The chances of his coming back seem- : tion' of the Bowery. ;
ed very small indeed to Mary when she ' But the next night found * Buttons”
remembered that he had bought two : at the fair. This time he brought the
cards of shirt buttons and euough’trous- shirts with him, and was even bLold
ers buttons to start a siall store. enough to ask Mary to go to supper with
“I wouder if he is going to sew them him._ But he had not courage enough to
on himeelf7” said Mary to herself, 4 3¢k if he could accompany her home.
smile indenting two dimples in her|  Did Mary send the shirts to the poor
cheeks, “If he does, he will have but-, woman whom she had spoken of? Oh,
tons all over him.” no; as tited as she was on arriving at
In fancy Mary could see him sitting in | bome she sat up until 1;3,? mf‘k'ng but-
his shirt sleeves with a slender needle-tou holes in * 'But'ton- 1 shirts, ; Ard
between his clumsy thumb and forefinger, | While ehe was i “'1‘”' her scissors,
trying to fasten a button on kis shirt. a8d her need!e wae flying in and out, her
She could see it all. The compressed lover was pacing back and forth on the
lip, the slip of the needle as it stole under Opposite side of the street, his heart on

his thumb nail, the muttered impreca-
tion ; and she laughed at her thoughts in
such a merry way that the floor walker
censured her, and she resumed her work
with a conscious blush,

But the memory of “ Buttons” gradu-
ally faded from Mary’s mind as the
wecks went by. He did not put in an
appearance again, and as the gitls stop’
ped their chaffing there was nothing left
for the interest to feed upon. Then came
the anti-poverty fair, in which a great
many of the girls were interested, Their
sympathetic hearts were attracted by the
golden hopes of a possible era when all
want, all misery, all poverty would be
done away by the new theories which
were g0 rife in this city. What comforts,
new dresses, unlimited ice cream and
peanuts wete contained in those magic
words “anti-poverty !”

And so, urged on by her desire to help
the community at large, and perhaps
hoping just a little that she was going to
be henefited personally Ly the move-
ment, Mary entered into the tair with all
the zeal of a zealot.

She was assigned to take charge of a
stand containing articles of vertu and
bric-a-brac, and in addition to these was
an assortment of sleeve buttons, a most
beautiful array, made of gold, pearl,
onyx, and some inlaid with precious
stones.

Every night after the store closed
Mary hastened, sometimes very tired and
footsore from stan.ling all day, to Madi-
son Squaregarden. There were prettier
girls than Mary behind some of the
counters, but none with a more demure
and winning manner, none with a more
sunshiny swmile or brighter efes, and so
the table over which she presided had no
lack of customers,

Oue night when the band was playing
and the buating shining in the gaslight
Mary looked vp and found * Buittons”
confronting her. As their eyes met he
stamimered :

“Oh, excuse me, miss,
it was you. I jnst called around to see
if—it"— \

“If what 7” said Mary, kindly, anxious,
to relieve his embarrassment.

The young man fingered his cane un-

1 didn’t know

fire with' the delirium of love.

Those were pleasant days for Mary.
Her eyes took on a new luster, her cheek
assumed a more roseate hue. The elixir
of love had animated her with new life.
All day she hummad under her breath :

Just a little sunshine,
Just a little rain ;
Just a little happiness,

Just a little pain.

, At last one night just before the fair
closed, *‘ Buttous” mustered up enough
courage to ask if he could accompany her
home. His excuse was that the night
was wet and she had no umbrella, and
she consented, so shyly, oh, so shyly, and
suggested that as the fair cloeced early
they should walk. As they went down
the Bowery with its brilliant shop win-
dows and the! sidewalks ehining in the
light it was necessary to walk cloee to-
gether becanse: the crowd was sc great
and the umbrella was small.

It was curious, but necither bad eyes
for the dazzling scene along the route.
“Buttons’™ beguiled the way with the
story of his life. He told her—and she
listened carefully fearful that she
might lose a word—how he had come to
the city from Otsego county and was
fortunate enough to secure a job as a
blacksmith in a railroad car shop. His
nsme was Tom Murphy. He had a good
trade, and one of ihese days he intended
to get marrierd if he found a girl who was
willing to take a homely fellow like him,
Here Mary aichly said :

“ Why, I don’t thiok ycu're homely.”

Tom gave ber hand a squeeze, just a
little one, and then they walked in si-
lence for awhile ahd at last arrived in
front of her father's house,

“I can't ask you to go in,” she said, in
a deprecating manner, “because it’s too
late. Dut can’t you come around some
other night 1"

Could bhe! Could the stars shine !
Could a duck swim! Well, he shounld
rather guess he could ! -But there was a
little watter he wanted to meation.
Here he became strangely silent, and
beld her hawl while the raiu fell with a
glow drip on the umbrella.

*“What is it ? she saill, palpitating lik

‘aiily, and carefully averted his gaze

plfrightened rabbit.”
A big lump ceme up in Tom's threat

and a mist swani before his eyes. He
turned pale as be placed his hand beneath
her chin and raised her drooping head so
that he could Inok into her eyes.

“I was wondeting,” he continued, in |
an ursteady voice, “if you would be will- |
ing to give up selling b@tons and devote |
your whole time to. sewing buttons on|
my clothing !”

“Oh, Tom !” she said, etruggling to
get away. Bat he held her fast and for
an instant the Irish frieze overccat and
the waterproof were pressed close to-
gether by a sturdy blacksmith’s arm. A |
gust of wind came around the corner and |
carried the answer away, bul it must
have been'faverable to his wishes, for
Tom astonished the Italian chestnut ven-
der on the corner by buying out his whole
stock and otherwise acting like a good
natured lunatic.—New York E\'eningl
Sun.

Good temper is the philosophy of the |
heart, a gem in the treasury within,
whose rays are reflected on all outwa
objects; a perpetual ‘sunshine, imparting
warmth, light and life to all within the,
sphere of its influence.

Temprerance,

THE HAVOC OF DRINK.

Father Butke 1n an address hefore the
New Jersey Catholic Total Abstinence'
Union, narrated the following, illustra-!
tive of the awful havoc made by strong'
drink :—

I was on a mission some years ago, 1n
a manufacturing town in England. I
was preaching there every evening and a
maa came to me one evening after a ser-
mon on this very subject of drunkenness.
He came in—a fine man—a strapping,
healthy, inteliectual-looking man. But
the eye was almost burned in his head,
and was glasey. The hair was steel gray,
though the man
young. He was dressed shabbily, with
scarcely a shoe to his feet though it was

|| & wet night. He came in to me excitedly

after the sermon, but the excitement had
something in it. He told me his history.

“¢I don’t know,” he said, ‘that there
is auy hope for me; but still, as 1 was
listening to the sermon, I must speak
to you. :
this heart will break to-night.’

“ Twenty years before, he had amassed
in trade £20,000. He had married an
Irish girl—one of his own race and creed,
young, beautiful and accomplished. He
had two sons and a daughter. He told
me that for a certain time every-
thing went on well. At last, he said,
‘I had the misfortune to begin to drink;
neglected my business, and then my bus-
iness began to neglect me.

“ ‘The wife saw the poverty coming,
and began to fret and lose her health.
At last when we were paupers, she sick-
ened and died. I sat by her bedside. I
was drunk when she was dying.

“¢The sons—what became of them %’

“ ¢ Well, he said they are mere chil-
dren. The eldest of them is not more
than eighteen, and they are both trans-
ported as robbers to Australia. I sent
the girl to school, where she was well edu-
cated. She canie home to me when she
was sixteen years of age, a beautiful wo-
man. She was the one consolation I had,
but I was drunk all the time. Do you
ask about that girl ¥ he said, ¢what be-
came of her " and as if he was shot, down
he went with his head on the floor.
God of heaven ! God of heaven ! she is
on the street to-night—a prostitute !’
The moment he said that word he run
out. I went rafter him. ‘Oh no, no !
there is no mercy in heaven for me. I
left my child on the street! He went
away cursing God to meet adrunkard’s
death.

“He had sent a broken-hearted mother
to the grave; he sent his two sons to
perdition ; he sent his only daughter to
a living hell, and tken he died blasphem-
ing God.”—National Temperance Adv.

WHICH WILL YOU TAKE?

Entering the office of a well-known
merchant, 1 lifted my eyes and found
myself confronted with the brightest and
most thrilling temperance lecture I ever
steered myself against in the whole
course of my life. It was an iuscription
marked with a pan ou the back of a
postal card nailed to the desk. The in-
scription read as follows :

WiIcH ?
WIFE OR WHISKEY ?
THE BABIES OR THE BOTTLE !
HOME OR HELL !

Where did you get that, and what did
you nail it up there for? I asked the
merchant,

“ I wrote that myself and nailed it up
there,” was his reply, “and Iwill tell
you the story of that card. Some time
ago I found myself falling into the drink-
ing habit. I would. run out once in a
while with a visiting customer or at the
invitation of a travelling man, or on
every slight occasion that offered. I
soon found that my business faculties
were becoming dulled, that my stomach
was continually out of sorts, my appetite
failing, and a constant craving for alco-
holic stimulants becoming dominant
I saw tears in the eyes fmy wife, won-

der depicted on the faces of my children‘
and then I took a long look ahead. Qge

_day I sat down at this desk and half un- |-

; consciously wrate the inscription on that

[ tion, its awful revelation burst upon me

;card.  On lnoking at it upon its comple- |

likea flash. I nailed it up there and
read it over a hundred times that after-
noon. That night I went home sober,
and I have not touched a drop of intox-
icating liguor since. You see how start-
ling is its alliteration. Now, I have no
literary proclivities and T regard that
card as an inspiration. It speaks out
three solemn warnings every time I look
atit. The firet is a voice from the altar,
the second from the cradle, and thg third
and last from—." A

Here my friend’s earnestness déepened |,
into a solemn shaking of the head, and
with that he resumed s work.

I don’t think T violate his confidence
by repeating the story of that eard. - In
fact, if it should lead to the writing of
similar cards to adorn other desks I
think h2 will be immeasurably gratified.
—=Saturday Evening Call.

Tas Cexraa, Caxana Fam.

There is no_concealing. the fach tha

outside of the live stock the
partments of the Ottawa

ple attended. / i
Maxrrosa’s Task.
I was talking with Attorney Geuersl
Martin of Mauitoba on -Friday asse the
situation in -that .

2

GIN TRAFFIC.

By prohibiting the many and licensing ¢
the few, the state is guilty of fostering |
monspoly.

But' making it criminal for the many
to sell and licensing the few, the state
sanctious and legalizes crime. j

In depriving the citizen cf his personal | D€¥
liberty, in pretection of the States, in a0
multitude of cases infinitely less warant-
able, and upbolding license as necessary
to the preservation of the personal liberty
of the citizen, the State is guilty of ar-
rant hypocrisy.

|«
:in order,

was comparatively
|

If I don’t speak to sume one

|

| French parish priest now officiating in

Iflealing with the liquor question. Find.

In granting license only npon the pay-
ment of a fee vastly larger than the tax
imposed upon dealers personally in other
commodities, and justifying it upon the
grouod that the licenses ought to pay it
in some measure, to make good
the damage it inflicts upon civil society,
the State is guilty of bribe taking and
compounding crime.

The license exists. It exists not sim-
' Ply by the toleration, but by the express.
| will of the State. The State is, there-
{fore, directly respousible for it. The
[State is a parficeps eriminis” with ite

license,
{ -But, who constitute the State? Its
jcitizens. Every citizen, therefore, who
does hot raise his voice and cast his vote
{ and exert his influence againet it cannot

exonerate himself from his share in the
guilt.

Hox. Crarnes S. Worre.

PRACTICAL PROHIBITIONIST.

If report be true Father Cordean,- the

the region round about the Joggins, Cam-
berland County, has a practical way of

ing that habitual drinking was a weaks
ness too prevalent in the neighborhoody
especially among the Acadian working-
wen, and that the houses where liquor
was sold were for the most part ‘keps by
members of his flock, he took oceasion to
denounce the traffic from his pulpit. He
ended his discourse by commanding the
liquor sellers to close up their business
within & certain specified time. As a
result of this peremptory order it is said
that liquor can only be had in one house
in the large and populons parish. This
establishient is kept by a man of another
faith. ;

HIGH LICENSE.
The Christian Standard, of Philadel-
phia saye : “ High license defeated pro-
hibition in Pennsylvania : but, under the
decicion of our Supreme Court, how
about ‘ high license’ now ? If you help
the devil to win this last battle, don’t
waste your time in useless sighs.
Fathers, mothers, sisters, wives, chil-
dren, widows and orphans, can do that
for you. This is the way *high license’
and every other wrong pays in the end.”
The defeat of prohibition in Pennsylvania
was a victory for high Jicense, and a vie-
tory for high license is a vistory for the
devil every time. Some honest people
may not see this now, but it will not re-
quire more than ten years of high license
rule to demonstrate it so plainly ‘they
caunot but help see.

JAIL NEWS,

Here is a significant paragraph from
the Democrat, published at Tyler, Texas:
* Kansas has 100,000 more people than
Texas. Kansas has one penitentiary
with 999 prisoners. This is the resulf
of prohibition. Texas has 100,000 less
people than Kansas and has the liquor
traffic. Texas has two large peniten-
tiaries with 3,000 convicts. The spring
court will sead about 500 more.”

>

The revenue as compared with the year
Sérvice 1888-9

Customs $23,727,

Miscellaneous $7,580;138

Totals 38,175,928
The increases,

off $145,000 during theyear, -

5

leaving a nﬂ)l‘w mm m!
estimates voted by nent have besn.

=

by Mr. Foster in his Jast WM
was $1,900,000. é
Sir JoHN's GRATITUDE.

The Premier has written a letter to
Mr. Adamson of Port Hope, compliment-
ing him upon the skill with *which be
managed his horses during the torchlight
procession at the unveiling-of the Wil
liams monument. “Mr. Adamson- drove
the fireworks wagon and when the fire-
works prematurely exploded the runa-
way chariot of fire took the fender of the
Premier’s cab. As he now Wa 4
Adamson the occurfence might whu :
terminated fatally for Sir Joha Mac-
donald. '

It has Leen ascertfiined that under uo
circumatances will Hen. Edward <o

resume lead of the Opposition ng
life of the present . Parliament at all
events, . Mr. Laurier has-therefore de-

| finitely accepted the full responsibility. of

leader ship. Should he succeed: he will
be Premier, but should be  fail the Op-
position in the next Parliament will be
led by Sir Richard Cartwright. -

Mr. Laurier begins & ie .tour of

Oytario in & few weeks, '* “l
politicians realize that the u of
the next Parliament depends on - this
Proviuce. -
News AND Gosstp.
Sir John Thompeon told » knights of
labor deputation that the Combines Act
was no danger to the Iabor unions.
The August -revenue:is-in-emcess of
the expenditure two million three hun-
dred thousand dollars. -
The unet public . debt of Canada on
August 31 was $236,627,000. .
The Northwest Assombly is called to
meet Oct. 16.

Chief Justice Sir Wlnf’ ‘Ritchie isap
pointed Deputy Governor during Lord

Stanley’s absence. - His'Excellency laft

Columbia. Sir Jemes Grant will

hand in case of eickness; and Pred % il
liers, artist of the London, Eng,, Graphic
will draw pictures by the way,
Chief Justice Armout, wh
here last week, is'strongly -

The receipts of the New York saloons

are said to aggregate the enormous sum
of thirty millions of dollars a year.

e ——
Correspondence,
OTTAWA LETTER,

(From our regular correspondent. )
Orrawa, Sept. 17.
The Postmaster General’s order for a
return of the newspapers carried through

divorce court for Canrdda, a8
the cases from Parliameut’, Bnqx

decrees for stndry causes such as drank-
enness aud cruelty.

The unseating of the Liberal ”h
for Haldimaod, Mr. Colter makes two
vacancies in the Commons, Richilean,
Que.,, is the other. SR
Col. O’Brien and Mn John ChistTton
demonstration,

Children Cryfor |

| the expenditure was $5,000 less than the

therefore, are: Oum

3

y

a favor ofa

give such a court jnﬁdi‘d@hﬁn 1

will speak in Qttawa at a Fifth of Nov,




